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Satire should like a polish'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Mosracue. 
‘ ‘i ° >. . ~ . . ‘ : = . . . ° , : : 
‘« Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’—Croxer’s New Waic Guipe. 
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‘T'ue caricature above may be regarded as a typical illustra - 
tion of the present position of the Whig Ministers, and indeed 
the emblem it presents is su perfect in every respect, that it 
With a kind- 


ness which they have not shewn themselves capable of appre- 


hardly requires from us a word in explanation. 


ciating, we have been perpetually warning the Whigs of the 
Atuation to which they must be reduced, if they omitted to 
Instead of 


reading this publication with care every Saturday, and regu- 


pay proper attention to our friendly remonstrances. 


lating the proceedings of the next week by the parental rules 
Vor. III. 





(Price One Penny. 











contained in its pages, the Ministers have lately given only a 
cursory glance at our contents, and proceeded recklessly in 
their wild career of ruin, In vain have we sent an early copy 
to each Member of the Cabinet, for in no instance lately has it 
acted upon the wholesume suggestious we have put to it. 
Having accomplished the grand clap-trap of Reform, the Whigs 
leisurely sat dowu to enjoy the sweets of it, and appeared to 
think that a Bill bearing the mere name of Reform having 
passed, the permanency of their places was secnred, and they 
had nothing further to do, than sit down in the plenitude of 
their fancied popularity, enjoying the sweets of power, and fat- 
tening on its perquisites. This was very well during the vacation, 
but the Session has commenced, and put astop to their hopes of a 
placid drain from the coffers of the Treasury. One naturally begins 
to ask for the good that was promised by the accession of the 
Whigs to power, and at present the answer has been anything ra- 
ther than satisfactory. Instead, therefore, of luxuriating as they 
had expected uninterruptedly upon the sweets of Reform, their 
feast has been disturbed by the exclamations of disgust and dis- 
content which have been excited by their obvious apathy to the 

popular interest. Not ouly out of doors, but also in the House itself 
are these disagreeables to be encountered, for even the Reformed 
Parliament, so contemptibly synonymons with every thing ser- 
vile and obedient to the Ministry, even that has lately been 
forced to place its masters in a minority. But there they are, 
still clinging to their places, amid repeated disgraces and de- 
feats ; gourmandizing in the midst of infamy on the good things, 
that the mere possession of place, under however degrading 
circumstances, will always secure to those who are ready to 
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clutch them. 
mense rapidity a hill which must presently crush them ; 
horrible treatment of the Editor of the Pilot, their mean dis- 


regard of the public desire with reference to the Assessed 


They have lately been building up with im- 
their 


Taxes, and their general want of sympathy with the public 
demand for Reform, fact as well as in name, have all con- 
spired to form an avalanche which must inevitably crush them 
We and 


we are afraid that as far as improvement of 


within a very short period. fear warning is too late, 


satire fruitless: 


the Whigs is concerned, we brandish our pen, and Seymour 


wields his pencil in vain— 


For oh! if artist’s sketches ere could wit 

Earl Grey from error, and the Whigs from sin, 
One dash of Seymour's pencil woald have chang’d 
The guiltiest Whig that ever place estranged ; — 


But they are too far gone, and it is no use mentioning it. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Amiable by Advertisement. 


We ase often much entertained by the tone of sentiment 
adopted in advertising a death in one of the public newspapers. 
There is frequently such a facetious union of puff and despon- 
dency, that it is dificult to peruse the list of deaths without 
being excited to risibility. ‘The English are so thoroughly « 
commercial people, that business is blended with the most dole- 
ful of circumstances, and if a tradesman dies, his widow is sure 
to puff off her husband’s stock in trade and lament his virtues 
(to save expence) in the same advertisement. ‘To illustrate this 
we will give a specimen of a “ death” as recorded in a murning 
newspaper :— 

* Diep, 

On the 14th ultimo, at his shop in Fleet-street, Mr. 
ward Jones, much respected by all who knew and dealt with 
him. As aman he was amiable, and asa hatter upright and 
moderate. His virtues were beyoud all price, and his beaver 
hats were only twenty-four shillings. He has left a widow to 
deplore his loss, and a Jarge stock to be sold cheap for the 
benefit of his family. He was snatched to the other world in 
the prime of his life, and just as he had concluded an extensive 
purchase of felt, which he got so cheap, that his widow can 
supply beaver bonnets at a more reasonable charge than any 
other house in London. His disconsolate family will carry on 
the business with spirit aud punctuality.” 

This, though perhaps a little amplified, is a very fair specimen 
of the record of a tradesman’s death, and in a country Joasting 
of its commercial feeling, we perhaps ought to admire these 
evidences that the nation fully deserves its delightful character. 
It certainly would be a pity to waste the advertisement duty 
when puff and pathos may be combined in the same paragraph, 
and surely there can be no objection to lamenting a relation and 
getting off a stuck of goods at the same moment in the same 
newspaper. Business is the order of the day in England, and 
of course every other feeling is subjected to its influence. We 
ouce heard a dear affectionate mother, and charmingly economic 
wife, congratulating herself that her favourite daughter died 
about the same time as the King, ‘* because,” she said, ‘ the 
per dear girl did not put one to the expense and trouble of new 
black things, as luckily our beloved monarch had just died, 
aud we were of course in deep mourning for his late lamented 
Majesty.” Such are the amiable sentiments of people of busi- 
ness. ‘They estimate men by their property, and when called | 


Ed- 


| 
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on to give an account of their deeds at the Jast day, they would 
think themselves sure of heaven if they could present a well- 
kept ledger, and a clear set of books, or appear with all the 
bills they bad given in their life time carefully taken up without 
having ever been renewed, or subjected to the process of noting. 
Virtue proverbially means wealth, and s¢z is only anether word 
for poverty, so that a man’s goodness may be calculated as 
easily as his income. According to established Opinions, we 
should say nothing under £100. a year would preserve a man 
from damnation, and that it would require at least £5,000. in 
| the funds to ensure (by an English estimate of virtue) a place 
/ among the cherubim. 


| 
| A Fortunate Wight. 
| We see from a review in the Courier, that Lord Brougham 
_ has given a valuable living to a Mr. White, the author of a 
book called Church and School, because he ( White) dedicated 
| the said hook to him (the Lord Chaneellor)!  Preferment at 
the price of toad-eating is easy work, and if such are the terms 
on which Brougham deals ont his church patronage, the can- 
| didates for it wili be likely to be rather more secummodating 
| than respectable. We might probably take the Attorney- 
| Generalship next year, by dedicating the third volume of the 
| Figaro to the Lord Chancellor, But we cannot, for any consi- 
deration, however valuable, condescend to digest the toad, for 
Lin saying a good word for his Lord-hip, we must indeed make 
| an awful sacrifice of our conscientiousuess. 


| 
- oe ————— 


GLOUCESTERIANA EXTRAORDINARY. 


| It would be fruitless to attempt to describe the feelings ot 
unadulterated horror with which we have perused a police re- 
port in the papers of Monday, aud though it comprises a state- 
ment that must harrow up the soul of our readers, and give to 
his erected hair the determined stiffuess of hogs bristles, yet 
our unalterable system of stern justice forces us to darken our 





pages with the horrible narrative. 
It may probably have been observed by our readers that 
there have of late been trifling altercations between the Duke 
of Gloucester, and his abject minion Higgins, but their quarrel! 
| seldom proceeded much farther than the pelting one another 
with ‘ baked taturs,” or the reciprocal drenching of the two 
| worthies by a splash in their milk aud water cups. As long as 
these differences were confined to the nursery, they were per- 
haps not very serious, and indeed a good feeling still existed 
among them, for even after the most violent of these squabbles, 
| the interesting couple have been seen amiably attesting a mutual 
oblivion of all dissension by gracefully grouping themselves 
la la Siamese, and each sucking a different end of the same 
| lollipop. But these blessed sights of innocent amity, are now 
no more to be witnessed, the cord of brothesly union is for ever 
| dissevered, and Higgins has turned a desperate traiter to the 
Duke, his once-loved master. We dare not, however, trust 
| ourselves to speak upon the awful subject: let therefore the 
| following frightful extract from the daily papers of last Mon 
| day, save us the horror and the shame of recording with our 
| own hand the infamy of the onee cherished aid-de-camp ! !! 
MaRLBoROUGH-STREET,—Tne Duke Or GLOUCESTER FINED.— Yes- 
| terday Byers, the informer, summoned his Royal Highness the Duke of 
Glouee ster, befure Messrs. Dyer, CONANT, and HaLts, for an infringe- 
ment of a particul: ir Act of Parliament. Colonel Higgins altended on 
behalfof his Royal Master to answer the complaint. 
| The oflence appeared to be that a cart belonging to the Duke of 
Gioucester, had not a board with the name and surname of the owner 
| painted on it, and aflixed on the off side of the cart as well as at the 
back part of the vehicle. 
The Gallant Colonel admitted that such was the fact; and, on the 
part of his Royal Highness, particularly requested that no lenity should 
be shown to the Royal Duke in case an ollence was established against 
him. 


~~ 
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Mr. Dyer said the case appeared to be an exceeding slight one, and, | 


had the defendant been a pvor man, the Bench would have considered 
that a fine of a shilling sufficiently met the offence ; but, as his Royal 
Highness had specially requested that no regard should be paid to the 
dignified rank which he held, but that he should be dealt with in a more 


rigid manner, because in a situation which ought to prevent him from | 
pleading ignorance in mitigation, they had determined to inflict a fine of 


20s. and costs. 


Can any thing be more truly frightfal than this instance of | 


treachery. The Dake is summoned for an innocent inability 
to write his own name, and sends Higgins to get him out of the 
dilemma. ‘The aid-de-camp instead of pleading the severe 
dificulties of spelling, instead of quoting the most abstruse 
words from Mavor, to show that orthography is no joke, and 


that the name of Gloucester is not an easy one to write properly, | 


instead of doing this as an honest advocate would have done, 
he turns round upon the master who has fostered him, and ins 
sists on no merey being shewn to his Royal Highness, for 


having been guilty of the offence he is charged with. What is 


the result? Why a fine of one pound, which Gloucester cannot 
rake together if heissold up, and a comprehensive pledge is re- 
sorted to of the whole of his property, His moveables are not 
worth ten shillings, and. indeed of his worldly goods, a white plate, 
with the word William painted on it in gold letters is about the 
principal, [fe has been running wildly over the town ever since 
the conviction, uttering incoherently the words “ Higgins! 
one pound ! Byers! name on the cart! traitor damme !” and 
other splendidly powerful exclamations at intervals. He was 
told to borrow a sovereign, and rushed to Brighton to ask the 
King to lend himself for the occasion, but on being re‘used, he 
endorsed himself, or rather threw himself on his back, with 
convulsive agony. The only hope is that it may turn his 
brain, and so give him a chance of proving that it has hitherto 
been the wrong side upwards. [If his brain should turn, there 
will be immense curiosity respecting the upshot. 


FIGARO’S THEATRICAL GALLERY. 
avo. A, 








We are this week enabled to present our readers witha 
bijou in this department of our periodical, being a representa- 
tion of Mitchell as Jem Bags, in the Wandering Minstrel. 
Seymour has hit off the air and character of the itinerant 
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clarionet blower, with a precision highly creditable to his 
acknowledged genius, but the piece must be seen, to be appre- 
ciated, It is playing nightly at the Fitzroy, and is the best 
farce that was ever written, The part is also represented by 
Mitchell, in a manner that places him in the veryjhighest rank 
of his profession, for such a perfect impersonation of a perfect 
character was never before witnessed on the boards of any 
theatre. Jem Bags is indeed the gem of the Fitzroy, and as 
he takes a benefit on Monday night next, we sincerely trust 
that all our readers will flock to the doors on the oceasion, and 
testify their appreciation of genuine genius. The part was 
intended for Reeve, but luckily for the author, it has devolved 
ou Mitchell, who has stamped it by his admirable delineation, 
and rendered it permanently popular. 
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THE GLOUCESTER FINE. 





In another part of our paper we have alluded to the fine in- 
flicted on the illustrions Duke, and are happy to say that sub- 


scriptions are already in active progress for raising it. The 
following have already been received :— 
£. «@. d. 

Caxn (proprietor of the sonp-honse) ............ 0 O 6 
Thompson and Fearon (gin temple) ...... sls od! GEO 
El phick COMORES. DS. i, FESS 1 G10G 
Cabriolet No. 45, (a playmate) .............4.. 0 0 2 
The Waterman in the Strand (ditto) ............ 0 O O4 
The Princess Augusta (one week’s pocket money). 0 0 3 
Some of the boys at the Green Coat School, West- 

Minster ..ccceeescees cei cee ee' O O' GO 
The Editor of Figaro in London............... . 0 0 0 
450 Admirers of the Duke’s wit ...... efieevedi. 0 0 O04 


It will be seen from the above that the subscription list is 
filling rapidly, aud though the sums are not large, yet there is 
something pleasing in perceiving that all the Duke’s companions 
and real friends are coming forward to assist him in the hour 
of adversity. Subscriptions for the Duke are received at all 
the principal baked tatur stands in the metropolis—and he will 
attend personally every morning in Middle-row, Holborn, for 
the same purpose. 


BREVITIES. 
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‘ Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 





Epigram. 
(Laudatory of the Reformed Parliament. ) 


Last Monday with our parliament, 

We ought indeed to be contert— 

For then, as I make bold to say, 

Was the most truly useful day 

They’ve had in all the session yet, 

For on that day—they never met. 
A Bad Bargain. 

When the ministers are asked questions in the house they 
frequently withhold a reply. ‘The fact is that the government 
is a bad bargain and don't answer. 

On their Last Legs. 

Lord Althorp is perpetually on his legs: as the administra- 
tion may be said to be on its last legs, we should recom- 
mend every member to make use of them. 

A Bad Pack. 

The ministers are said by some to be very open in their deal- 
ings. We differ from this opinion, aud think thatin their deal- 
ing they betray an immense deal of shuffling. Nearly every 
one of them has in the end turned up a knave, 
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A New Tax. 

Lord Althorp intends to abolish the honse tax at the first 
convenient opportunity. If it is to be done thoroughly certain 
M.P.’s ought to be interdicted from speaking, for there is a 
tax on the house whenever their mouths are opened. 

Members on their legs. 

We perceive that to assist the Speaker in tne direction of 
the library of the House of Commons, a standing committee 
has been appointed. We presume it is not to consist of sitting 


members. 


THEATRICALS. 


—-+- 


Bunn, rabid at the failure of the gauze petticoats in the 
Revolt, and furious that the public will not come to see the 
women naked at Covent Garden, has fled in consternation to the 
Continent, and when last heard of was at Vienna, engaged in a 
desperate struggle to find some new indecency wherewith to 
insult and humbug the Londoners. Whether he will succeed 
in this scheme, we of course are unable to say; but tle failure 
of his school exercises put together in the shape of a comedy, 
and called The Minister and the Mercer, has had an etfect— 
(we were going to say) upon his mind ; but we remembered in 
time that we were speaking of the small annuitant. As the 
short petticoats in Zhe Revolt do not draw, we presume no 
petticoats at all will be the grand feature of the next novelty 
at the patent establishments. 

It is a long time since we have given the Surrey a turn, for 
our antipathy to sitting among scavengers is so thorough, that 
we have not of late ventured into the dress boxes of this T’rans- 
Thamesian establishment. It has, we are told, of late been 
flaring up in the respectability of its audiences, and fustian 
jackets have been common in the dress circle, while coats have 
been seen in the private boxes more than once recently. Report 
says that Osbaldiston has made money, and if this be true, 
ex nihilo nihil fit (nothing can come of nothing) will no longer 
be an axiom. He started on the wide world without any thing 
either in the way of capital or talent, and if he now possesses 
any thing, he owes it entirely to accident. He has been lately 
putting “orth some excruciating rubbish in his bills on the sub- 
ject of Lhe Devil’s Bridge, and has been endeavouring to get 
up a case, because Mr. Arnold, its author, very properly refuses 
to allow its mutilation by the Surrey company. Mr. O. pretends 
that he is hardly dealt with, because he is not permitted to 
plunder other people of their property, and indeed his whole 
management has been one series of paltry pilferings from the 
ideas of others. We shall return to the subject shortly, but 
at present we have neither time nor space to waste upon the 
proceedings of this precious establishment. 

The assets of Almar are upon the perpetual flare up, and 
money flows fast into the coffers of the spirited manager. The 
Clerk of Clerkenwell is got up on a seale of splendour that no 
rival establishment could excel, and the ledger of the lessee 
bears evidence of the attractive powers of the spectacle. We 
uuderstand he devotes one hour every day to the contemplation 
of his cash account, and we are delighted that he has so pleas- 
ant a theme for his mercantile reflections. He idolises the 
entry of the receipts, and sings noctarnally a pious requiem 
over the expenditure. This holy conduct reflects the highest 
credit on Mr. Almar, and we are glad that his religious zeal 
has such a profitable subject for his mysterious meditations. 

Madame Vestris tinds a powerful rival in the Fitzroy, and 
she has determined to close at Easter. Her system is acted 
on at the above named estublishment, and indeed light, humour- 
ous, and musical pieces are the only kind that can give satis- 
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faction now-a-days to an audience. People do not want serious 
rubbish—they have no gout for being made to shed tears, or 
if they have they can enjoy the luxury at home by laying ont 
a penny in a rope of onions without paying for admission to a 
theatre. Pathos is at a fearful discount, and sentiment sticks 
in the market like a bankrupt’s bill, or the promissory note of 
an avowed pauper. Yates has made arrangements for eloping 
over the Thames to the Victoria, for he declares keeping tle 
Adelphi open after Easter would be madness so long as t'e 


_ Fitzroy perseveres in its present career of unparalleled spirit 
| and unexampled liberality. 
| for a short time longer. 


Bunn means insanely to hold out 
Morris had made arrangements for 
opening as early as last year, but has since relinquished the 
notion ; and in fact every establishment in Loudon begins to 
feel the deadening influence of the success of the Fitzroy. 
Laporte has been trembling over the opera house for the Jast 
three weeks, but has at last mustered courage to open on 
Saturday. We wish him every success, as we do toevery mana- 
ger in London who carries on his plans with spirit aud libe- 
rality. 

The enterprise and activity of the management of the Fitzroy 
have been exhibited in the production of The Son of the Sun, 
and The Revolt of the Workhouse, both of which have been 
got up on a scale of expense that is not often aspired to by a 
minor establishment; Zhe Revolt of the Workhouse, though 
very trifling in its construction as a piece, is so splendidly 
worked up in burlesque of the Revolt of the Harem, by the 
tact of Mitchell, the very clever stage manager, that the effect 
of the whole is truly irresistible. The superb dancing of 
Oxberry, Mitchell, and Mrs. Brindal, in ridicule of the absurd 
antics of the foreign troop, would alone be sufficient to draw all 
London to the establishment. ‘The acting of Perry and Manders, 
together with the singing of Miss Crisp, who executes delight- 
fully some of the choicest gems from Gustavus, contribute to 
render The Revolt of the Workhouse one of the greatest hits 
within the narrow limits of mortal memory. Miss Chaplin in 
The Son of the Sun, nightly obtains the admiration of the 
audience. We perceive Mitchell takes a benefit on Monday, 
and we understand there are even yet general symptoms of a 
flare up in his favour all over the metropolis. The audiences 
at the Fitzroy are now brilliant as well as numerous, and half 
the aristocracy may be nightly seen lounging in the lobbies. 
We understand the next measure Lord Grey means to propose 
(and he cannot do a more popular act), is to be a resolution to 
the effect ‘‘ that the House of Lords do now adjourn to the 
Fitzroy Theatre.” We think the people will hail such an 
auspicious omen of ministerial liberality. 


TO OUR READERS. 

Part 3, of Figaro’s Caricature Gallery, will be ready in a few days, Price 3d, 
Parts 1 and 2, of which several editions have been eagerly bought, will be re- 
published. 
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This day is ready, Price One Shilling, 
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